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—DEPUTY

MISS WEALTHY

SHERIFF —

A Story of Love, Law and a Kitchen Stove

CHAPTER XVII.

(Coatinned. )
Willis Bunter,
ERB sprang out to enter,
stopped u second and then
took John Dos by the shoul-
der and turned him half
around.

“Willls Hunter!” be exclalmed. *I
den't believe it!"

“Neithear do 1! How do you do; old
man? What brings you to this heck
of the woods?™ preturned John Dos
bheartily.

“Hesn on east on a vacation trip
with & backbone of business. How
loag bave you been here? We missed
you when we went through bafore.”

“Who's—where's Willls Hunter?"
demandéd Greenbriar ponderously.

with astonishment. "th-l

lis Hunter's the man I'm after!’
He reached out from his buckboard
and iald a hand on John Doe's arm.
. me which one of them thres la
s Hunter. I never seen him my-

“What do you want of Willls Hunt-
or? That's my name."
briar took out his glasses and
looked him over, every one breathless-
u-uh.l the result of the Inspec-

t
“Why, your'rs the—the young feller

to Plr.nl‘h‘n. the one I was jest
-tl.lmlt to!" He marvelled. H
“The same.

Do
10 me some more? use [ haven't
Bad my breakfast yet."

“Nelthor Lave we!" chorused Lhe
three; "and we know where to get
to the king’'s taste.”

“l] can show you & place If you
don't,” sald Willla Hunter,

Greenbriar took off his glasses o..1

t them imto his pocket. Then he
g' forth two enormous bandanna

bdefs.

reckon Cap'm Pergellls don't
know who you are. You don't ‘pear
to be under arrest. I ‘llow he don't
he's besen harborin' the very
I was tallln’ him"—
“How te catch!” added Wiills Hun-
s smile. "No, and [ don't
elther. What do you think

™
standers gathered closs. The
the car ned forward in-

{llls Hunter, you're under arrest
~—aald out your bands—I baven't got
of thoss handouff-lrons, but I
thaso Ila.xhndkwhldl to

your wrists up with"'-—
'-Bunm suddenly withdrew his

no nesd o do that,” be

flushing scariet. "1 have

Bak Tk o ‘win yow hersver. 30
i w you °

ntht minstake Is aleared up.

Can you help me up into your byck-

Greenbriar, much
thia too sany victory.
A uigh of d poilntment rove from
the spectators.

“We'll go with you,” sald the three
In the car.

“J reckon I ought to take you over
te Samantba with me, but I'll report
10 the ‘n and sea what he thinks.
} | mnn'll be considerable »'prised
whea he sees who I['ve caught at
last—and almost llldl"r.;lll \l'a;y m&t.

e swe) wit w
: .:-"'M h.ml'l where 1I'd tr':ud
ked you—to., The “l{'h':
ty good man, but he's—we
d-"l.‘u-:-u to bave the acent for
catehin’ robbers.”
three yo men laughed.

“The lady sherift does It so wall
ba's "‘"%'! fallen out of practice,
remarked

u want to talk

H

5

&

discomfited

|

trying to adapt
his gear to the pace of the sorrel

.m they went up to the white
bouse. Capt. Pergellla was standing
ia gront, but his attention was so full
with A man ang a hlhm.
did not see them.
g thl"“t Mﬂd he pocketed & sum
, the man mounted the horse
away. He turned in tilumph
w0 pbriar and Huoter.
slid out of that mighty easy. Bam
Ross jost bought that hoss off me for
& bundred and fifty dollars, 1 Iluw-.d
1'd have to buy bis'n, too, but he's
bought my halt—for o twenty-five
less’'n 1 pald!
aomae more cluea?"”
1" snorted the constable, "I've
man! He's ben under your
here for a wesk or two, and it
to catch him! Now, sir, l‘lnr.
ou got to say Lo the
h:ht.h: ,wa ';:)I fooled bim?"*
t 1 baven't fooled him. I don't
yot whal's the matter, he
was all right rwm 1 left It,
much is mmmﬂ‘ ’
“Five thousand dollars, the packa
ﬂ:nl up and took with you :E:
alght you off," retorted Green-

Hunter looked at him with & pussied

e i)
q the mllm but I didn't
SR S o o

sme round the bouse, hav-

et

i
i
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asslated
down and meekly withdrew, nl.ths
ub of & whesl an
his elbow on his knes in an argu-
mentative attitude. Wealthy drew
her buy gently toward her by bis
Penind

jest In time to
Havs you et this mornin' 1"
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“"No, we haven't,” they replied
promptly, . -

“Coms on In, then. I've ple for '
mire now. Gresnbriar, reckon,
chiy ' 3 sl nd

a
M:O o' this batch o' won u.:l‘!:t
out any mors cluss. Your farm
be sufferia’ by this time. You've had

& nloe trip, though."
The trio sauntered toward the

ho:}n. |
“Come on In. I'm goln' to
cookin' myself thia "mu.“ ‘:d;::

Wealthy, the corners
hl"lrlhklul queer furrows

® young man watched b p
0*}\,511 ‘;:“th! was lnul*” ourt
Heb ua on parole" laughed

"Oh, go 'lo now!" she scolded.
"Tell me one ng; did all of yon
wq.rl::i the lhmuthy bank 1"

no!* and Wilia

laughed at the vislon of tltnfl‘:;
bullding. “This Is & college friend of
mine whom I haven't seen for two
yoarn, | knew that he lived out herw
somewhers, but | had never looked
him up. He can tell you that—now,
Mother Wealthy, tell me truly, did
fw ever for oné moment suppose that

had stolen money? Did you think
of ‘:)ueh A thing™ he pleaded |

“Oh, g'lo nowl™ cried W
retreating. .ﬂ'vo too nulﬁ%'
"2 i thra atores (e o caneenae

ents the
tol_l'?wluq alowly, - muu|
can’'t make It out at

leave very mdaonly—ter."i. et
reasons—but | knew they could

along quite well without me; It was
a socason when nothing s dd'n.. But
what in the world do they mean by
such s!:ltngu as this? I'm bure thess
good friends never %
never been mntloﬂm bl

1 ratier Think o ‘B xmew

r nk your h
of {t—from hints she drm zhu
we all spent the night here. We knew
of it ourselves, happening to pass
tpmu”o town just after the loms
had discovered; bdut [ never
ﬂr::huua that you were out here,” sald
“But there wasn't any loss,” inslsted
Willls, hia eyes cloud! -
wiléiﬁndilnmly. S i

“Glve It up, then. But the In
ecemed to think It waa protty urm':."
. It was Waterson who suggested:

Probably the athor fellow found it a
xood time to get In his work to your

of her mouth .
in her cheeks, .

credit”
"l wonder, now! But he wouldn't
do it! No, Joe {n mean enough, Lut

"’.r',',““‘{ wu:ld{n‘l do that!™

ty lapsed into other talk unt!l
W«nlt{r called them out to swrro

a londed table, . uad

“Mrs., Deputy” remarked Merd,
looking over a mountainous plats,
‘we've had a great education alnos
we left here, We've peen a suffrar'st
purade and heard a man mako n
speech abont woman's rightsa. We're
quite converted'' -

‘Waalthy stood transfixed, coffes-
pot in hand,

"My land!" sahe sald, aghast. “Who
was paradin’'? ehe asked, “Not
women!"

“Yes, they wers, In the middle of
tha street, carrying bunners”

Wealthy looked up as though ahe
;mlld huve liked some one to hold
ar up. :

"“The dlsgracsful oritters!” she
burst forth. “Thoy ought to been
ashamed o' theirssives. They ought
to be put In juil! Women's Rights!
Humph! That allus did make me
mad., Women ought to ba at homse,
rayin' In thelr cuphoards, llke BKt.
'aul says, and lettin' the men do
the managin'! If there's anything
makes ma mad It ls Lo see 2 bossy
woman. Now, look-a-here, Pa, don’t
you go ‘way. I've got work for you
to do soon as I git ready to set yeu
at It. No, alr, If Dilly MoGurk or
the twins or CGranny Keller ever
Eoes to paradin’ down tho plke In
Whippleton, I'll jast souss ‘em with
8 kettls of b'llin" watar. 1 won't
have no sech foollshneas here! An'
A man! He ought to be-to —
Her Imagination falled.

"Aml:::ld lié ilu plq::nt ’rf a mili-
tary p an apt all," supple-
meanted Watemau.’ i "

"Yes, that's jest what I'd do to

him. Woman's Rights, Indeed! I'll
show ‘am!"
When ahe had left the room

Waterson spoka to Wills,

“What ean wa do to help straighten
this out? Anybody In the othar vil-
lago that you could eall ¢n,for evi-
dence or anything ™

Willis’s sennitive face slowly paled
to tha line of his halr.

“No, oh, no!" ha exclaimed so fer-
vently that the two who faced each
othoer at the ends of the table ox-
changed wignificant glancea. *“No,
don't go near Bamantha! I wouldn't
have you do that—not for the world!"

Herb and the youth of the pansive
syes telegraphed something to each
other at this with the flicker of an
eyslash. Presently they rambled Ins
nocently out into the green, fragrant,
vivid morning.

“It's a girl, of course,” sald Herb,
;;b#t what do you supposs the mix-up

“I think the best thing we can do
is to o to that she village—what's-
her-name—and find out. We can't do
anything In the dark.”

They had placed a lump of Niacs
between them and the houss and as
soon as they wore hidden the Bheriff
joinad them.

“T reckon you-all are in an awfu
herry 7' he remarked, with a tfurtive

glancs in the 4l fon of the house.
“Not too lr‘lﬂar{’
vice to Mr, Hunter

to be of ser-
plied Horb “We should
mach

we can,” re-
to know how.™ ' vy

“Um-<hm, that's what I thoughbt.
You ses, It's like this. There's a ':ﬂ'
over to Bamantha that's made
this troubls, seems like. Bhe's an
awful nice girl—and be's an awful
nive boy, nicest boy I sver sea--and—
if It could be—if you take me over
her for a few minutes I reckon
sort of explaln the way things
and she'd—I jest know she'd
clear It up. And—you see—
the—the wmissin' funda In

git him inte troubls. [ can't make
out mywelf jest how ha come by that
package—for be never meant to do no
barm. But—the beat way Is to go
over and find out the Inside of the
troubls. And the young lady can
mont likaly tell you that."

*“Then we'll go as quick as my car
cnn got us there. You know the girl,
do you™*

The pensive syas were ulert now as
thelr awner slid quickly through the

shrubbery, followed Ly the Sbherifr
and Herb,

“We'll not tell anybody,” warnad
Herb, climbing the front fonce to os-
caps Weanlthy's vigllance. “Then, if
our trip amounts to nothing we'll
hava no questions to answer.”

Threa minutes later they were spin-
ning over the plke to SBamantha, Pa
Pergelils showing & nearer and sasler
way than the travellers knew to cross
the high ridge behind which lay the
bird's-nest village.

CHAPTER XVIII.
At Last.

EALTHY . .lssed her father
very soon afterward, Wator-
son, his benevolent bald
head shining In the sun,

: went out to look for his
companions and discovered that the
car was missing. He ocould guess
pretty nearly what had happe 1¢d and
went back to keep Willls Hunter and
Wealthy from Instituting wsearch.
Wealthy was , st then too much ab-
sorbed In her kitchen to give attention
to anything alse.

“My land, Moses, [ reckon you must
‘n* had a warnin'! I never seen the
like before!™ she gasped, watchlag
her erstwhile fallure, who with
-h.v:- ‘rolled up and a clean apron
on, was working magic with an egg-
beater and certaln proportions of in-
gredienta. Wealthy had promised to
furnish thres cakes for the soclable.
One of them came out of the oven
while she looked with unbelleving
eyen,

“I thought I was the only one in
thia end of town that could bake
caks, but—jest look at that!—il's a
hump o' snow! What's took you N0
sudden, MoseaT"

“Mah ma, she larned me—and de
spoll donn took me lns' night, Don't
git In my way, Miss Welly, 'cause
why It sometimes don't gloersily
lust,” he warned.

“l ‘lowed you was jast pure no-
‘eount, Moses, [ didn't expect aver Lo
fnd a bleased thing that you'd do.*

Moses did pot lift his head. He wos
pouring i marvollous lcing through u
paper cornucopla In wn elaborate
rtlm upon hia cake. When ne
ound a place to apeak he replied.

“Yeou'n, I sure is no-‘count only jest
when de apell come on, Miss Welty.
| won't nurver be like dat so bad no
more."”

“Um-bm, yes, um-hm,” drawlsd
Wealth¥y with great significance. “The
spall cams on you jest (n time, jest
In time, Moses. And you bang.on to
that spell good and tight."

was, for once, Rlnd to be re-
Jiavad af ‘wr respanaihillly, for sha
wanted to go out and guard her In-
valld prisoner, leat Greenbriar return
with some new power to take him
from her. Bhe was begloning to won-
der where the other two were, when
she found Hunter and Water-

chat o

16 Dorch. Fos brought o ber pateh:

work for an excuse and joined In tl.
conversation, which wus kept on
purely Impersonal asubjects. She
wanted her fathor to keep guard also,
and meant to And employment for
bim at the houss; but he was mys-
teriously missing and ahe dared not
g0 far to seak him. An hbhur alip
by and another was huif gone before
her watch wus rellaved. The two
an. men bhad moved to the steps,
illis Hunter with his back tg the

Ike, when the car drew up. He

ked round Indifferently, then made
i msudden, desperate escupe Into'the
houss. All at once Waterfon was
nowhers to be meon, and Wealthy,
her sclssoras clinking hard on the
floor, had disappoared.

The sheriff, his silky head bLared,
wun on the ground first and was help-
ing out, aa though she were fruuHu
china, the daintlest, loveliest, awwaot-
eat wild rose of a girl that ever en-
tered his gate, with aoft ayes glowiss
under her big drooping hut and he:
deliente chesks burning a ltle. “I'hs
two youny men, explaining that it wan
quite necosaary for them to go on
down to the landing for somethiag or
ol&hor. aprang to thelr seats and drove
Qi

“"Yes, vou po ahead," suld Capt. Per.
gollfs joyfully: “I'll tnke good keer of
her. Come right into ths house, honey,
There don't seem to b & soul 1o hume,
though I do smell bakin'. Walk right
into the parior whils I turn in and
hunt up my deughter.”

Hue wont Into the dim solemn room
shyly and balanced herself on une of
the horsshalr chalrs, thinking that she
was alone, but whan her eyes had
widened to thea light and sha was look-
Ing at tho windowws, which wers draped
with one old, old-fashioned damask
baoging und one lace curtain euch,
she discovernd thut a Ogure hud
crowdod (tself behind one of the
damask halves and was trying to
hide, Bhe gave a little cough to show
that she knew, und the Ngure threw
back the drapery and lluiped across
to her. He had thought that the
safest place. Hhe wanm on her fest In-
stantly, both handa held out to him
and her face lifted, . wo Irrvasistibly
sweet that he stood speechless,

“Oh, you have been terribly hurt!"
she exclaimed in a little tremulous
voles. ] am 80 sorry! Capt. Pergel-
Il.fn I‘inld me—that was the first I knew
of 1t.”

“But thera wera other things =)
much worse, It's been & muze that I
can't begin to make out.* ,

He was very pals, looking down
into her syea

“But It was all my fault—every
bit of It! I,ought to have told you
nt onos, the duy [ went rlcun1 with
Joe; but he was right thera In the
bank and had a brafich talephone, o
I couldn't very wall. 1 thought you
would trust ms—I Aldn't realize huw
much 1 was asking"-—

“It wan nothlng nt all!" he burst
forth. "If 1 hadn't hern such a—
#uch a fool"—hes caught himeell—
T should have walted, T knew [t ull
an soon an T was gone but then, you
weo, I had resigned.”

Bhe flashed a look of reilef athim
when he sald “realgned.”

"Tet me tell you now,"” sha hogred,

“No, you don't need to! I'm
ashamed to have you,"

“I'm golng to, anyhow. You know
Joe has a sort of clalm on.me. He
hus always adorsd me--all hin |ife—
and If 1 bad nevar gone away to
school and mseen that the world was
blgger than Hamantha | should naver
hnvae known that thers was anybody
olwo In It but Joe Shaler., And he
took 1t 850 hard--when—and he didn't
want his mother to know that It was
final. Bha had always been so fond
of me and counted so much on mn
that he wanted her to dis without
knowlng'—

*To dia?"

“Yea, she was very 1l that day. Bhe
died more than & week age. Sha had
wskod him to bricg e cut that after.
noon and 1 was afrald to walt 1t
would have been too late, for she was
never consclous sfterward. And she
was so happy to have me come.”

“What a—what a brute 1

Willls, keanly feeling the In-
B s o &

“Yen, he tried to make himself think
~but It was no uso—of course.’

Heo mude a sudden movement which
she gluded, gliding backward. Has went
on:

*'Joe bad been on the warpath so bard

ever aince | came—don't blame hin
In the least—and L had keyed myself
up to have It out that afternoon.’

He stopped wilh a lttle laugh, bis
eyes doevouring her sweel shy beauty,

MYon know very well that 1 didn't
come o Humanths to make mups of
the hiils. 1 ¢amo because It huid the
only wirl op carth—and I couldn't stay
Away. Hul you never gave the slight-
est slgn; you were just as nice L Jos
A8 you were o me—nleer, | think—
and I was fruntle. Of course, | was 8
tool, too."

The exquisite tint had: fled from ber
checks, leaving an exqulsite dlor,
Hhe wans still serious, He went on,
breathivssiy,

“You know that T have worshipped
You—bean wili aboul you from the
moment thot | saw you, the night |1
went o meet you and laurs ot the
stution.  You huve simply possossed
my, body wnd soul, ever sinve™

“You, | koow,” she breathed.

AN —lin asaurance wan all goue
="and you—oare?' he suld, after o
pausic in which sbe could hoar the
piunging of his heart, She liled her
Hower-ilke face and he needed 1o
other unswer; but she drow back just
out of rench wnd he hud to drop oue
eruteh to catol her,

It was meveral minutes Inter when
they wers sitting alde by mide on the
Borschulr sofa thut he suddonly re-
msimiberel,  Hoe drew awsy, his eyen
clonding,

"IFin  afrald P'm golng to  have
trouble here—and, of courso I dosvswa

iwnything that comes of the whdio
business,” hoe regretted,

“But you oeun explain  that--of
course you never did 11" she as-
sumed.

“Neover did what? 1 dew’'t know

what It is myselr.™

“Took awny anything--that be-
longed to the bank? Of courss not!
But why dldn't you say somelbing?
That's why I enma over "

“Took anything from the bank?
Nobody really belleves that T 44,
surely! 1 wonder how It hap; ened."

His Indifference dellghted ber.

a1 didn't belleve 1t But what
did you do with tha packet of monsy
you tied up Lo put Inti 'he safe the
evening you went away?®

“1 put It inte the wais, of course.*”

“No, you didn't.  That partioular
acket has naver bean found*

P “Hus never beon found!" His
amazement was genuine, "1 don't
know anything about it!  Home one
olss robled the safe. How was |t
opened )

“Nubody konows. No violence was
wied, Jon saw you do 1t up before
he left-and that wan the last, You
were kono when wa cama back.
stopped to take you i';lul-"l'n dinnar—

fuld Ware gune. ut - 4
an't'lll‘{n | kiluw‘lhnf vou didn't do It
Don't hurt me, dearost! Joe Hhaler
wins the only persgon there next lay.
He anpounced the loss. Do you sups

GEL RS
*J “No, Joo hates me like poison—with
Kood reason—hut he's & pretty good

follow. No, Jon wouldn't do that, I'm
porry for him-—now No, Joe's all
right.”

“Tut dear,” she tricd to froe hArs
welf to (1% his attention upon the gues.
thon before them, “what went with it
then” 1t must be aornewhere'

“I'm mighty sure 1 don't know," he
repliod, falling tnto the dlalect of the
valley., “The thing that troubles me
mont I8 the thing 1 dd do. Do you
know why I'm! here ™

Bhe gloneed at his lame lag.

“No, that's the real reason. T waa
#peeding  unmercifully the nilght |
camae by here 1 wanted to makes a

hoat to get away on and 1 had lost

my way and heen hours finding &
pundd, 3 ovan poroaew beie wiong he side-
walk hero and< 1 Adn't know T was
coming nto o village ~theis woas "~
he hesitated -"a ochlld-—au lttle ohild
on the path. It was nearly dark-~1
didn’t see 1t nor know it was there
until T felt the soft body under my
whee! and heard the litLle one scream—
§ shall hear that soream as long as I

live. | supposs I killed It—they have
never told me and I couldn't usk, |
wis uncunscious for & few days and
1 suppose It was buried In that time,
It has never bean mentioned la my
presence. And that is why 1 am heis,
W prisoner in the nouss of the sheriff.”
@ fairly gasped with surpriss.

“Ob, you silly! It was Moses, the
darky hoy you ran over, and you
didn't hurt him at all! o captain
told me all about that on the way
over. Oh, you poor thing, have you
beun suitoring for that all the tima?”*

He tossed his hair wp from
muoist forensad.

“Is that trua! Are you sure?"

"Inead f-.:.;m' 1 know that, Hut
You mre suspeciad of taking
that money. l“bﬂrt'l:“tho Hherlt out
in the living room now, Call bim in
und talk it over. HMn seems 10 think
that he knowa a way oul for you.”

“"Hloss his grand old Leart! He's
found a way out of the only real
trouble I had—and that's"

YNever wind me now. We'll go out
and tell him."

She drew him to bis Teet, ploked up
the tullvn cruteh fur him and led Bim
vur

"It does beat all where the folks
bns gope to. | can't svan Aud
Wenlthy, und them young men bas
flow off like wild gonse,” compiained
the Bherif, coming In, talking Lo
avold lookiug At the youns peoble.

The girl glided toward him eagerly.

“What do you think this poor buy
bas Leen worrylng about all the time,
Father Pergelils? kle thought ha had
run over somebody ~some little obhlid
and killed i, spesding that night!
Now, did you ever hear of anyiming
ke that? Aud, for the ife of bilmn,
1 can’'t we! b to take mn Intervet
in the robbery!"

“Ne, wnd Willie jJolned the group
to bw near hor, “that's not my aftalr,
I don't know unru:lnf' about "

"Uin-bm,"” suid Fa Pergellls know-
Ingly, "I waas sure of that all the
thoe., Now | know where the wuney
. | think Joo Shaler thoukht ho'd
put you In u cloud for what you done
to him--as it ‘pears like you did-
und be put that packet in your littie
carpet-suack unbeknownst to you, 1
retkon be'd up and own to It If It
cama to the sorateh”

“But 1 don't see what chance he
had tw do It,” objected Willls. “And
Jua lsn't mean encugh for thal'”

“*Then try to remember Just what
you dld vourself. What was the tret
thing?' bugan Allce.

He tapped hi. foreshead whsontiy.
Capt. Porgellis smiled Into the giri's
oyos and whe smied buck, ooluring
ﬂ:umh. Ho spoke o & low tune w

r.

1 reckon them folks of our'n den't

need to losa themselves oo longer
now, Cag't they wil vome back? It
luoks Hké all was poscoable on the

Potomape ™

"You." smied Allee; "all's guint em
the ['otumue- wnd very boautiful.”

Then Pa Pergollis, with o Deavenly
smille on bis falr oid face, placed his
two bands lghtly under ber ollowas
and Llsaed her with an old-time gul-
lant roeverence that she loved,

“That's the most important, after
all. It ald warty me & heap--1 mus!
may It did. Thore thoy come. Must |
cull them in?"'

“Yes, cull them in'"

Wenlthy produced harsslf  from
womuwhere bufure the Y"""f met
could comas In from the romd. Her

aleaves wore rolled up and bher face
Nushad with something mora than thn
hoat of the stove.  Wiilin met her and
took her In both nrms and kissed bar
torensad and chosks,

"1 want 1o tell you & secret,” ho
wmid softly. “I've got the dearemt,
best girl In tha whole world! There
never wias her like before. Anid you,
dear m¢ ' her, supposed all the Lo
tnat 1 bad done it~ was 4''——

“Humph! You must think I'm u
born fool=blind a8 & bal," scolded
Wealthy, carefully wiping her fors
head and cheeoks. "1 was jost look-
in' for you to go to work mnd marry
moma girl—and never come to soe b
body agaln!™

“And | can never, never thank you
T Phen do Beep still 1 can't abld

9
Bavin’ folke wmussln’ wme all up and

Next Week’s

thaakin' me and the like. I've get o
git dinner for sl this troop.”
But Willls Huoter knew Wealthy

by this time,
lﬁ.“' me what you would like bebt
o

“Nothin' partic'lar, and I can't both-

or hera.”
“Tell A her boy, He

was driving Woealthy away,
Bh‘l » aly ughent sw uu@ an

ahe e

"Well, they Ia one thing. I never
expected—but It wouldn't do po
.‘.od." Hhe eyed Alice Orocott askance

“Yea It would—uniess IU's humming
birda’ tongues”

“My Iand, no! [ never heard tell
of anybody gittin' enough of them
te make i saucerful—l don't ‘low
you could hardiy taste 'em then. But
~(ranny Kellor s allus s0 set up
over her buryin's—'pearn ilke & body
can't hardly’ stand it—and | never had
a real doin's at my house yit, | could
fix for it cﬂ fine, now while Moses
has got this apell on—and | would—I1
ost would—| to have the weddin'
St tho proudest kind—and she never

t nd-—-and she ne
could say another word, for her only
girl run off and got\ marrisd.”

Hha looked wistfully from one face
to the other.

“Yeu dear!" cried Allce, throwing

'embarrassment. “Wa'll do Itl

and matama are in Callfornia and will
be for montha yet, and Aunt Margarst
wotild bo glad to get rid of the bother.
I'd love to be married where he
w’: |ll-~-and you wers 80 jood to
h !.I

| The room was full by this t! . The
three friends were walting for a hear-
ing.

!lf——rnur folka |# away and there
aln't none to hinder——

Phen lst It he moon!" pleaded
Willls,. “BEver to-day if I oan
stralghtan out things with the bank.
Ny George, [ can't seem to remamber
anything distinetly. I cleared un my
desk, taok some very valusbles lettars
out of \t—then l'h;npprd up the

oney—it wns o ng time—
:‘vu?'y?thln{ Wka o whirlwind—1 was
{ wild--and then I waxs off, Say—I hops
|1 didn't throw It into thna -nn...-h "
ket! Did anybody look there?'
| “l-=don't think mo.

The all-important fact of her over-

Im ngain
"'"-'-“fnf ou never lost falth in meé=
never t‘ou.-ht that [~=ocould have
dons 11T

Walerson had worked round be-
hind them. He saw the look on
Allco's fucqg and n}.““h‘ it time to

tha curre
eh““;‘:: knew he was too olaver to Ko
off with only five thousand dollars,
didn't you, Miss Orcett? 1 did my-

aell”
' y retand why [ was
e atadosiT Captan  Pergeliis

naver arreat
“It's & heap o' trouble to make out

knew all the time"—
a warrani——and the pen and ink not
o ‘Lom" The aweat falr old lace
xlowed with happiness. “Don't you
worey, ohil'ran. IUIl come out all
right. I'v. got proof of that, You-all
go out on the porch where a body
oan git his breath and I'll show r%
Jent walt till I go down callar for It.

CHAPTER XIX.

The Real ‘*Clue."”

IL1dE and Alloe Orcott ware
holding a little raception
while he waa gone; every-
body was talking at the
same time, and there was &

good dsal of merriment, when a cloud
of ust blew along the pike, the sound
of galluping hoofs drew near, and &
party of linrsemen, ten or twelve In
aumber, drew up in front of the white
house, dismounted and entered the
gute two and two, They wers armad,
vuriously, with auch weapons s aAre
likely to be handy in a furmhouss i
time of peave, The spokesman was
Cireenbriar Walkina,

“I'm morry 1o have to trouble you,
Mr, Hunter, but when 1 got home and
wold tellin' at the postotfice sbout
havin' met up with you, as you migbt
sy, the folks dowu vur way was riled
up cousideravleo to know t nethin'
b been done about gittil back the
woney. They ‘llowed If you busted up
'fure you got oul of the country you
niukt huve It yit and they cvouldn't see
why you gouldn't give it baok. And,
Caif'n Pergellin, he's so—eany like that
he wouldn't never mention it"—

"No, he pever did,"” Interrupted Wil
lis. “if I'd known it sooper 1 might
bhave been able Lo throw some light
on the aubjeect”

“And the President of the bank bela'
away and the Vice-Fresident out of
town to-day, It secined like we'd Jeat
lhave to—Llo cmne over and ask you
tu jiive back the muney.”

There had hesn many tarrible
threates amonyg them on the way over.
Thouse whe came were not heavy de-
positors, but they came in fellowship
for thoso who were, Thera was pome
mutioring us Ureenbriar closed,

Capt. Pergelils at this momant
stepped cut of the door and camae
down the steps to them. He held a
paviaet done up In green olled ar
1M el you how It s, Juat
couldn’t ‘rest o feller layin® 1n my

house wo bad hurt that he was out of
hiw fomd, | don't know what Wealthy
wouhl ‘w’ duno to mea. And what was
the usy, when he couldn't mowe 1o
ko ‘wuy and I had tho money and
he didn't know it had been stole?
Anether feller, through bad [eslin's,
put thut money into bls carpst-sack,
unboknownst to him; and here it |a!
I found It In the woodshed and
MNMowed to myself that it would save
troubls by and by.”

e took out his knife and cut the
wtrong cord, the men In front press-
Ing forward to look ovar one un-
other's shoulders, and the group on
the porch drawing nonr In silent sus-
pense.  The puper was folded care-
fully, Ho opened It. A shower of
dalnty smul lotters fall out.  Therm
wnw i soft Nuttering lttlo ery from
the girl who had crept to his side.

‘Al my letters!” she exclolmed,

The men waiting in front guave |
how]

“MHe's got 1o g0 back with us and
square up!™ cried gome one wagrily
"Wa can't bo fooled llke that!™

“p could have told you what that
wus At apy time. It's wbhat | wanted
to find so bad, 1 took them out of
the plgeonhnle where I kept them."
sald Willls, lsaning his head forward
on bis hands, 'ﬂc hia volos faded
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Into lew pe

minlscenes.
Waterson lifted bis hand for

and tpe men

WORLD

walted, &

knew aot why.

“] put them Into the safe first
discovered my mistake only In
) Tag o, i bottng. toeret

ow, 5
raisted
knew that It was nod the dinner that w‘ 1 do with the money

where the lettars had besn

anybody

look In the

b

-

Iy

e

Novody could snswer. The men Hé-
tened quietly snough now.

“But if | didn’t

the safe. what did 1 place Lhers

musi have w

orked aulo

I wouid not fall to put
Allce amilnd bravely.

“You Jdid.

You locked up &
chocolntes thete;

box

that
come by the stage that moraing.”

“For you!

ot | 4
man you

oun. 1 will

Alioe, |

r.

do mo now.

whe

certa

slowly te his feet.
o known tha
ore soskin
bere this moraing,
should certainly have gone

n you
n
Wal
back
I am

hat no robbery ham been oonmmil
“And 1 will ko with you also,” sald

Alige quietly,
“In my oar™
the sorrowful &

added the youth 'lﬁ o

“"And we'll all come back for o

Soth arm d her, to bee in :rmldlnx In the evening,

aterson,

“If all turns out well,

nmr to the
“Tha

wirk bes

feraarimd

" pald Wille'
& him. g

t makes no aifference, It willy
come out right some Lime.
you did throw ths packet lnto

waaln baskel

“You den't mean that
marry me—to.-night i""——
1t you don't

"

nd the money 1

yoy will
cof-

~

taloly willl 1f you do, | may take @y

time."
He could o

was In reach.

togather,

nl

crush the hand
they went out
AA first tha péses demurred

to the automoblls an haviog too great
an advantage over their horses, but
when the Hheriff dnclared that he was

to hecompany the prisoner the
of his tone made

did asbhamed of doubting him. He
beside the aillent

dignity

outh who

and left Alies and lover ‘to t

nalven

in the tonneaun.

watched them out of sig't down
pike; theh aha fell to work i ea
“1 reckon we'll havs a uu“::'.

to-night,

whether or mo,”
marked to Herb and Waterson,

“Do you wiah our asslstance in

ting & wedding supper?™ asked

go'long, now!l"
“I reckon the
w Lo give la
plates. And that Moses will
ser ready by lh.t!lﬂw t:.u

“On,
hlnu{;
know ho

to (he

ahe
on

clari

help
nev
it

“Then you jest light In

] Bower
the

ollyhocks.
this houss a bl

to,” she direo

Al lengt

. "}:-' kin jest 3
bouquet If you wamt

b the car rounded the bemd

of the pike, Capt. Pergel

u::‘ udf tll:ﬂn
token o um,
to see him and gave a shout
ght the rest.
“It's jest like we

broy

the old
that mr
took her le

eandy in the salfe

An AVer,

Nobody cver

the deak an

listenin’ to h

In wild
into his

LgY
-

I
.
s

&8

I
. "He

ttern out and s
It's jesk aa
We et It on the way
thought of leekin’

there it's lald all
time. Ho everybody's satisfled
Oreenbriars got the hulk pest-

im about

He clalma the hull credit

weddin's to g to-ni
her gradiat
ready, Wealthy ™
“It's got so cold with all your
sonse It's splled,” ]
ppiness, *

hor ha

L

‘Do

t. Bhe's
Dianer

she scolded,
body can dlrwu.l'?' -
ant ’l';:'. 'Y

quiet old house had

to suoch festivity as

noon.
® with

flawers. I'u'eh
themn the wittieat trio bad

known,
“It's
‘am,” he

The supper preparations
orate. Moseg proved
unfeather chickens even faster

hereelf

BiAY AWAY, WaS
Wealthy stols up to e

where All
Ince upon he
up and lald
shoulders.

“I want something very m
for ma" she

you inust

"Will you
* Cordin

wary reply.

r gown,*
ber hands

m
to

“There's no one here fer
aunt couldn't come—and we told

one elue,

whut you've

Will you be m
I'd love It above all th

been to W

hasn't told me the halfl™

“Stund up with you? La, I've

f

drid

stood up to a weddin' In my
Though 1T have got a
dreas that I've never wore-— oaly”
it two or threa year too.”
“That means that you willl
you, dear, dear Wealthy!™ . v
“1 do not ‘llow Granny Keller'll e

drop down dewd of sho sees me

neves
filled It that
men M

T

™ o-ticket jent to hasw
b red et b 5

P

e
i

o8
-t

lse T .
What 1t 1n wes Wb

Ls

.

u' up with you-all* v e
“And will Father Pergellls '

awany-—wilk In with ma, you PN
“La, Pa’'d be so tickled he'd N4

to

rform the ceremony oo,

hedl do anything you ask him to* "7
Wualthy's face had broken -
such alurming furrows
hardly durad to look at her,

“I reckon & hody hadn’t ought

Jr“-

feel tou set up, or something’s

to happen,” sald Wealthy, ho
lovingly over the finery that

I nuver ex
much to come to me. T reg

the bed; b

ut

L |

~g ¥

P &

he woln' off right after supper fo

home?"
‘Not right

AwWLy.

to take me homo with him Arst

then wo're coming back ta live,

Willis is gol#

we CUn aNe You Yory, very oftes.”" |

Wealthy
threw her a

awkward bLut

stration,
"1 reckon

nest boy over llwved,™

1 know

Alles, sarnestly.

“Honey,”

from the htl!

to tell you

e —

1
<+

EAVe A queer

rins

you-all
hea's the
[

lled
, “John

It's time to

#0b
around ‘the
irrepresalble

1
know ::
she sa g

¥
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comin' at fve
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